PART I                      CAVALCADE                    SCENE 1
ELLEN :   This one don't seem to be proving much.
BRIDGES :    'Ow can you tell sitting at 'ome 'ere safe
and sound ?   'Ow can you tell what our brave boys
are suffering out there in darkest Africa, giving their
life's blood for their Queen and country ?
ELLEN :   Africa looks very sunny and nice in the
Illustrated London News.
BRIDGES ;   If this wasn't New Year's Eve, Fd lose
my temper, and that's a fact.
ELLEN : Well, it wouldn't be the first time. You'd
better go and get the 'ot punch, they'll be in in a minute.
BRIDGES : You mark my words, Ellen, if we didn't
go out and give them Boers wot for, they'd be over
'ere wreakin' 'avoc and carnage before you could say
Jack Robinson.
ELLEN :    Oh, get along with you.
BRIDGES goes out.
ELLEN puts the finishing touches to the table and then,
going to the windows 9 she pulls back the curtains.
Enter JANE MARRYOT. She is a handsome woman
of about thirty-one. She is wearing an evening gown
and cloak.
Enter ROBERT,  JANE'S  husband^ following her.
He is older > about thirty-five, also in evening dress.
JANE (throwing off her cloak):   I thought we should
never get here in time.    I'm sure that cabby was tipsy,
Robert.   How nice the table looks, Ellen.   Where did
those flowers come from ?
ELLEN ;   They're from Bridges and me, ma'am, with
our very best wishes, Fm sure.
JANE :   Thank you, Ellen, very much indeed.
ROBERT :   A charming thought, Ellen.    Thank you
both.
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